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ST. PATRICK’S DAY AND LEAP YEAR.
AINT PATRICK in tradition re-
ceives the credit both for driving
the snakes out of Ireland and for
women’s privilege of proposing in
leap  year.  This  combination
should cause on Saint Patrick’s
Day in a leap year a bigger cele-
bration than usual. ‘
Saint Patrick, according to the

hest antiquarran authorities, was not
an Irishman, but a Scotolman. His
birthplace is set down as Dumbar- |
ton, 2 few miles from Glasgow.
Best the Scots may take the credit of Saint Patrick’s deeds to them- |
sedves, 1t should be added that he was of Raman descent, his father being |
i |

In the days when he was born, some time in-the fourth century, thc!
morth of Ireland was the home of famous pirates, who would make incur- |
slos on the Roman settlements and return with slaves and plunder.
When Saint Patrick was a young man these pirates captured him and |
‘sold bim to an Antrim chief, where he was put to work attending cattie. |

After years of servitude he escaped on a French ship and went o
Tours, where he was consecrated as a priest and changed his name to
Patrick. ‘
He returned-to Ireland as a missionary and spent fifty years there
‘conwerting people who were previously heathens. He had the advantage
-of knowing their language and customs from the experience of his years |
of slavery.

|
|

These facts are fairly well authenticated. As regards the snake and [
leap year traditions the stories are legendary. It is doubtful that there |
ever were any snakes in Ireland. It is also doubtful that there have been |
no snakes in Ireland since Saint Patrick’s time. In the writings that are |
attributed to Saint Patrick, parts of which have been handad down with |
more or less fidelity, there is little foundation for either the snakes or the
leap year tradition. '

The story of the leap year tradition is that Saint Bridget asked Saint
Patrick to confer a boon upon women and to do something to prevent
so many women who woukl make good wives fram dying as spinsters.
Saint Patrick refused to put woman on an equality with men, but he!
consented that one year in seven they might have whatever rights they |
chose to assert.

At Saint Bridget's solicitation this was reduced from one year in
seven to one in four. Further, Saint Bridget chose leap year hecause it|
was the longest year and gave spinsters one more day of privilege than
ordinary years.

There are two Saint Bridgets—
one the daughter of a Swedish prince
who lived in the fourteenth century
and became the female saint of
Sweden, and the better known Saint
Bridget, whose name is also spellad
Brigit, who was borm in Ireland
north of Dublin, became a nun and
founded the monastery of Kildare.
She was so beautiful that to escape
the many offers of marriage she re-
ceived she prayed that she might
lose her good looks. Her prayer
was granted, and the remainder of her life
young girls. ,

was spent in brmging up)|

|
|

According to the cener:llly HCCC[‘ICJ dates Saint B]‘id&:ft was only ten ! the lodege affair. but graciously permitted Mr. Jarr to attend. for, as snha sald, | nfrair
L erved, it would be reasonably safe for |

years old when Saint Patrick died, but that is no sufficient reason for |
asssailing the legendary origin of women's leap vear privilege.
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As Mr. Jarr Can Tell You, It's
By Roy L. McCardell. ‘
thelr wives, frlends and sweelhearts ut

|
embers and |
M the lodge
rooms. The Irothers of the lodge had
and con as to whetier it should be a banque:
and wine or a vauceville ghow roHdewed Ly dan

R. JARR'S loige gave a recoption to Its !

ucbated pre
with roses
g

Mr Gote, of Br okiyn, 1surew the deciding Vvoie ip com-
mittee, agalnst the banguet with roses and wine
“You know how (t {s, brothars,” he said. w. 2ot enougn

criticism from our wives, who connect lodge nigntg witn
the fact that some of our members occasionally {m-
bibe after lodge meolings. 1 am af the opinion that if wa
have & banguet wi'h wine it will confirm ungro .nded sus=-
picion that the wo -k of this Jodge, which is all for virtue
and merey, consists of tolerance of the Demon L'

There were doud cries of “Hear!” “Hear!" und “You're
rignt!’

Tuerefore,' continued Brother Gote, of Brooklyn, “1 move w. have tle
| entertainment and dance, for a banguet v {thout wine would be a n«ll tory
Nothing but lemonade or soft drinks nexl be served to our guesty in
~oom during the dance, [f any nen wants something strong.o: 9
where to get §t. But {t will be a mistal ¢ to cerve lquor in any shap yarase

and inguisitive wives wil liquor served at the enteralninent,
never belleve but what it is a part of the lodge's ritual.”

Mr Jarr and Mr. Rangle demurred. Uiey thought such a precedent was trick-
to the mollycoddle element in odge, bt the conservatives carrisd |

the

+ nighit of the entertalnment Mrs. Jarr had an invitation te a dinner party |
Stryver's where she met §0 many real soclety peaple that the

icadiche

from this with Mr. Jarr, she declined to go at that hour tn

at Mr: lellcious
Returning home

15 she had heard no liquor was to ha

k> Out for the Lodﬁge Receptio_n_With Water-Wagon Ti'immings!

Loaded to the Guards With Trouble.

nim to at least taougi lute, as he was an officar in the lodge and
a member of the reception committes,

When Mr. Jarr arrived at the lodge recoption, the vaudeyvilie entertainment
was over and the dancing | But thereo was an alarming paucity of men
It appeared that rival candidates for the ofMice of Siprem« and Exalted Grand
{ligh Guardian bad appeared at the affair and were buslly canvassing for votes.
Hence there were many exodusns of the lodge members at thelr invitatisn to
come out to hotels n the neighborhood whers ‘“‘something’ could be had.

Seeing Mr Jarr enier, a Voung lady with angrily flashing eyes approacherd
him and ecried, “Oh, Mr. Jarr, don't you remember me? I'm the young lady
who is engaged to Mr. Jeunkins, in your office! Some of these brutes and beasis

ore have led him away an ir ago! He promised to he back In flve min-
ies! I don't know a soul here! Take me out with you tiil T find him!' and I'l}
never speak to him again!™

Now Mr, Jarr knew Mr. Jenking, Jenkins had, although a single man, Yadles,
Jenking had fanits Taken oot and glven one drink, Jenkins stralghtway took
others and forgot home and mother, t!ime and space.

It dsn't fault., 1 know!" sobibed the indignant fiances of the recreant
3: “some ono I8 detaining him!*’

e present,

En.

his

) Jarr gallantly escorted the young lady around to several hotels, where
candidates for Grand Guide were “‘eetting 'em up.”” There was no 'sign of
although tne lady walted In the hotel offices while Mr. Jarr explored

Jend

the

hars
Finally,

erat!"

they walked toward a bridfantly lighted cafe and restaurant.
wled] the indignant young woman,

Tlhere's aorestanrant next door. You can walt in there while T look,” ex-
plained Mr. Jarr. “It's all right; it's a place for females."

“Females!" cried tha young lady indignantly. "L.A..v. dare you speak that way
to me'' And glving him a look of hatred, she ran out to where a atreet car
wad stopped and got aboard

The next day Jenkins glowered at Jarr and accused himr of i{nsulting his
sweatheart, and Mrs. Rangle told her servant, who told Mrs, Jarr's [ghr], whd
Mrs, Jarr that Mr Jarr had escorted a voung lady home from the lodge

“I can't

told

Mr. Jarr thinks hell commit suicide,

% Lo

Juvenile Courtship <

| ~¢ ByF.G.Long

VE'S YOUNG DREAM
IN DARKTOWN.
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WHOS ER JELLISH CAT?
DON'T TOU DARE CALL ME

P %S

"ous priesthood oould wiald. They listened eaye
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Saint Patrick

And the Legend of the Shamrock.

N the first place his original name
was not “Patrick’ at all. It was
“Succusn.” Pope Celestin later gave

im the name “Patricus,” by which he

was canonized and is still known.

Neither was he born In Ireland, no:
on March 17. His bithplace s in
doubt. It is thought to have been near
Dumbarton, Scotland. He was born
late in the fourth or early in the fifth
oentury.

When he was a 1ad of sixteen & band
of Irish pirates ralded England and
carried the future s=aint away among
their prisoners to Ireiand. There he
was s0ld as slave to & rich man named
Miloho, The boy was set to work as
siepherd for his master's flocks on
sleamish Mountain. County Antrim.

For seven long years he worked as
nerder, leading nis sheep to the vastpasturas and springs and guanding tham
from the wild beasts that Infested the reglon. One night as he slept, worn out,
on the hard ground he dreamed a volos callad, bdding him arise and be free.
In the saine viston he saw a ship drawing near the coast, and was bidden by &
volce from heaven to board it and sall away to liberty. He sprang up from his
sleep and obeyed the call

After a saries of stirring adventures and hair-breadth escapes, Patrick
reached the Continent of FEurope. There, his mind turning to holy thoughts be=
cause of the miracle of his Itberation, the youwag man entered upon a religious

Hfe. In time he attracted the FPope's notice, was ordalned first a deacon, unen

a priest and at last a bishop.

le might perhaps have chosen some pleasant, easy pastorate, but his mem-

ory went back to ail he had suffered in Ireland e was tilled with a longing o

repay his ill-treatment at the natives' hands by bringing tham saivation  With

this principle of returning good for evii, he sct sall for the Irish coast
Erin was then populated by petty, warring tribes, who folowed the an feng

Druid faith. Human sacrifices and other barbarities were rife. To these tlerce

Druldical priests St. Patrick made his first appeal They rebuffed him ‘I‘hen,

AS a4 necessary object lesson, he cuteed the Drulds' rich lands  The fieids and

forests withered and became was'a hogs

The Irish peopio behald with awe a Power greater than thelr own murdere
to the messaza of Peace, For-

Many of the

for instance,

[ 3F 3 S O o of of oF 3 3

DT FPATRICK:

newcomet

giveness and Brotherly Love taught by the strange
undenstand

Chrdstian teaahings perplexed them. They could not
the doctrine of the Holy Trinity; how God ooitid be 1'hree Persong in One

Ry way of explanation St’ Patrick plucked a Shamrock and held it up betore
which at the sanie Ume

them that they might see the threo separate (eaves
sprang from a singla stem This tllustration was easily within the zrnsp‘ of the
s!mplest mind. Ever sinoa then iho Shamrock has been associgted with St
Patrick and with his anniversary.

Ireland, thanks to the Saint's eloquence and fervor, became & (*hristian
~puntry. His grand work ascomplished, St Patrick Jdied (at Downpatrick, March

nown of hiz wonderful careef,

17. 483, it s eaid.) Apart from what !s actually
a host of ~rends surround his life etory. The most n tahle of these |s the story

of his making a marvellous drum, at whose veating il the snakes in Ireland

plunged headlong to death in the sea.

For more than fifteen humndred years
verted hava rejolcad to honor St Patrick's
niversary can ever quita take {ts place in true Irish heans

‘phe Whose ancestons he con=
v on March 17 No other an=

the pe

mMmerior
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Ten Thoughts.
NGRATITUDE !s often miscalled indepenience
I Man—a midget playiog with fmmensities
What {8 called afvilization s mainly convents
Money is means to an end; lack of it an end to mear
The nreacher whn practices has little time for talk
e preacher
Some mien repent their bad actions] most of them regre: thelr goonl ones
Punetualpy le the t * of ume--wasted walting for the other fellow
Size ign't everything, The coril Insect has hullt some good islands
vapnieon was a great man, but when he wore out hia people he went to
Napni
St. Helena
Thare should be betier wave of JQving Better die as the stag Adles. sinking
oy sleen in the leaves and grass, than amid the angsh of doctors, beds and
to sieep in t a Vs
nurses—and then to reincarnata as leaves and grasses In the soft arms of the
5 BRICRIU
' >
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How Can a W—bman Tell Love for Sure?

By Helen Oldfield.

HERE is but one answer to the oft-repeited question How can &
woman tell for sure, heyond ail doubt, whether or not a man is in
love with her? Social etiquette inflexibly rules that nothing, excepte
ing his absoiute assurance, spoken or written, to that effect justifies
her in uassuming that such !s the case. FEven then, the ‘‘beyond all

doubting' s scarce..” Lo o€ guaranteed.

“Man were deceivers ever,” long before Shnkespeare's day, and love has many
counterfelts; insomuch that the ancient Greeks, wao were wily above all other
men, recognized two saparate and distinct gods of love: Enos, the patron divinity
of true lovers, and Anteros, who wooed only to deceive and betray.

“What we earnestly desire that aleo we bellove. TU I8 aiways easy to fole
low where inclination points the way, and hope as well as jealousy finds “‘con-
firmation strong as holy writ"”” in what are merely “trifles light as air.,”" There-
fore, when a woman s in love with a man, or, what Is much the same thing,
thinks that she s, there is great dangor lest she shall misinterpret the ordinary
courtesies wihich every man not a boor pays to every woman, and mistake little
attentions which really mean nothing beyond a passing interest, {f so much, for
avidences of healtfalt affection.

It cannot (he too strenuously insisted upon that no woman has the right teo
bhalleve that a man I8 in love with her until he himsalf tells her so; or still less,
that he wishes to marry her until he has asked her In language not to be mie-
taken to be his wife. In love affalrs actlons do not speak louder than words.

Only a foollsh woman, and one who, in addition to her folly, is possessed of
an overweening vanity, will fancy that every man who is at all attent!ve to her
is even disposed to be in love with her. A man may admire a woman greatly,
ver he altogether fancy free regarding her; he may iike her, and take pleasura in
her soclety without feeling even a passing incliination to seek her as a companion
for 'Ife. fndeﬂd, it Is quite possible that a man may love a woman, vet not be
in loave with her; since the two states of feeling are not identioal,

Nelther does the proverb that “love begets love” always hold true; on the
eontrary, many a man hae been repelied by two muoh encouragement from &
woman who, alas, did not know how to “play the game.'

It behooves every girl to remember that love-making which takes care not
1o commit itself is a favorite pastime with not a fow; neither ig It a dangerous
one when both the man and woman are armed cap-a-ple for the contest, and
thoroughly understand the game. The pity is that so often it is played with
alzed tools, when some one I8 pretty sure to get hurt, and in most cases the
some ona {3 the woman.

Did Parnell Really Die?

By F. Cunliffe-Owen.

HROUGHOUT Ireland an impression prevalis among the peasantry that
Charles Stewart Parnell, the celebrated leader and statesman, is still
in the land of the living, and during the South African war it used te
bhe related among the poorer classes of the Emerald lale that he was
jdentified with the elusive and mysterious Boer General De Wet, writes

¥. Cunliffe-Owen in the Philadelphia Preas of last Sunday.

It js alloged that Parnell, when he found that by marrying Mrs. O'Shea he
nad not made but marred the position of the ambitious and wonderfully brilllant
woman to whom he had been so devotedly attached; when he reallzed that he
could no longer rely upon the loyvalty and discipline of hls followers, and hecame
sonvinced that his existence after the scandal In conneotion with the O'Shea
Jdivoree constituted & source of weakness to the cause of his beloved country,
which would derive advantage from his disappearance, he resolved to vanish,
either forever or at amy rate until such time when Ireland had obtained her own
government. It is added that the coffin purporting to contain his remains holds
nothing but a mere lay figure or sand, and that, having shavel off his beard, he
had made his escape in the guise of a priest without any difMculty whatever,

This story has been ridiculed and denounced as preposterous by some of the
closeat of the former political associates of the great Irish lsader, but for all that
It I8 widely believed among the peasantry and lower classes generally throughe
ont the Emerald Isle,

to

P .

Dixie’s Kids and Goats.

N © almost every third youngster owns a goat and many have pairs of
l them, It Is a common sight in sny of the fashionable streets, even of large
cities, to see well-groomed billles drawing minlature carrages with juvenile

| arivers. Many of the goats owned dy-Southern children:are handsome-animals,

e

g \ e

Qi) o P ke e Ui

—

——.

)
"
|

-———— X
~—~ _ B—

I

s



